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term at Coal River, or even revert to the status of an ordinary
convict.
The day before the Sea Mew was expected to arrive at
Sydney he went to Mrs. Marby and, after apologizing to
her for his apparent deception,, told her the truth about
himself, omitting any details about the actual circumstances
of his escape, while frankly admitting that he was a run-
away. He begged her that she would, in consideration of
the services he had rendered to her, intercede on his behalf
with her father to obtain from the Governor a pardon for his
offence of escaping.
Mrs. Marby listened to his story with increasing sur-
prise, but without giving any hint of revulsion from him at
finding that the man who had seemed to her a hero was
really a convict masquerading as an aborigine.
'There is no question of what you must do at present,'
she said as he stood uncertainly before her, awaiting her
comment. 'You must continue in your character as a black.
You have been successful in deceiving me, my sister, and
the captain and crew of the ship, and there can be no diffi-
culty in continuing to do so for a few days more, I shall, of
course, do everything I can to persuade my father to help
you, but it may be that his official position will make it
difficult or Impossible. Anyhow, you must remain to every-
body but me the aboriginal black they all believe you to be,
until I tell you to reveal the truth/
Rashleigh promised to be guided entirely by her; and for
some moments she paced the cabin.
*Oh,' she resumed suddenly, with fervour, *I cannot bear
to think of you losing your freedom as a result of saving our
lives. That would be too dreadful. I would sooner you
went back to the bush again, and lived on with the blacks,
.than that you should go back to suffer the miseries
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